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‘ i. : . + of M n, and Hem————ns) have run the moft upon 

ed, T S — Pott, or the Secret Hiffory of Extreams, to have had but a flender Share either of 

re, acnevel elifm, or High-flying, from the Learning, or good Senfe, and the Length of Time thro’ 

rr Impeachment of Arch-bifbop Laud down a my! ens — prevail'd, ag ve con- 

ath ie : f inc’ d us tumicientiy that Men are not to brovugnt to 

nid to the Trial of Dr. Sacheverell. Terms by ill Language, and a rebeilfous Mob, which e beft 

- } - (let °em huzza which Side they will) are but 4 confused 

of > a Matter of the laft Importance, and] Radble of Kuaves and Fools leayen’d withVariety of incon- 

es, which deferves the fober Thoughts of all! fiftent Principles; for ’till Sach li encourag’d the Moé, 

of ‘ good Men, how Truth and Peace may be re- | by going to and from Weftminfter in Cavalcade, more like an 

all Ben concil’d amongft us. It is an Argument the | Ambaffador of State than a Criminal going tothe Bar, the 
= riftian Spirit runslow, when Truth can’t be defended Mob was never known to be for the Ruin of their native 

0- | am Foo P ee Expence ot Temper and Moderation, ’Tis a| Country, but were always true to the Proteftant Inte- 

he . rofpe (that moves me very much, when I take a fober | reft, cho’ very irregular in their Way to promote it: But 

of ths the State of the Reformation in the prefent Age. | now being encourag’d by Dr. Sach--— J's Satyr on the 

of | Sriftianity lies a bleeding, fhe’s wounded by her Friends, | Revolution, (J mean that {candalous Sermon he preach’d 


Ber Spirits are almoft gone, and her Face looks wither’d 


n- I 
se duncharming, How many are the Names, and Divi- 
x, Ons among Proteftants! And how freely do they facrifice 
ot eecir Chriftian Temper, and, as ’twere, mob their Peace 


> | @nd Charity upon the Altars of Contention! This, and that 
9 9 e4rty muft either appropriate Religion and the Truth, or 
> #here’s no dealing with ’em. A Ee Forms and Ceremo- 
Biles muft be difputed pro and con, with greater Warmth 
nd Zeal than we defend the Truth of our Religion, the Di- 
in-ty of our Saviour, &c. Men of the greateft Piety, 
hofe Hearts were form’d and molded by the Chriftian 
ppirit, have always been Men of the greateft Temper, 
“Wand the moft indifferent about the Trifles in Debate. 
gi was a mighty Satisfaétion to Arch-bifhop Tilot/on, that 
Re never bad cither Heart, or Hand, in promoting the Severi- 
“Wees under which the Diffenters fuffer’d. Mr. Howe has de- 
‘Bilar'd it, in his Difcourfe concerning Union, 1 muft avow 
to all the World, it i not this or that external Form, / fo 
pouch confider in theMatter of Chriftian Union and Communi- 
» % what Spirit reigns in them with whom I wou'd affociate 
omy self. Were but Prejudice remov’d Mobs wou’d be no 
Wore heard of, the contending Parties wou’d come much 
hearer than can eafily be fuppos’d at prefent. The Guilt 
t Prejudice don’c lie altogether ac the Door of Aigh- 
burch, the Diffenters are as deep as others, I fhall there- 
bre endeavour to expofe thofe wild Excefles they each of 
mrun upon, and to bring ’em to that Temper and Mo- 
ration which they fo much expeét, and wifh for at the 
ands of others; but this can never be effeéted by flander- 
g andViolence. The Goodnefs of anyCaufe is but coarfly 
lecommended by a Mob, or Pulpit-railery , much lefs fhou’d 
ur religious Debates have any Mixture of this Kind. [I 


Pie 


on the sth of November) they not only infult feveral Per- 
fons of great Quality, by ftopping their Coaches, abufing 
their Perfons, and Gusting (as they call it) their Houfes, 
but even threaten the tearing to Pieces the LITTLE 
Author of this Paper, (meerly for daring to anfwer his 
Bear-Garden Sermon, and calling, of it The Bull-baiting) as 
appears by the following Letter. 


SIR, 

Saw one laft Night, who told me the Mob are refolu’d to 
be reveng’d on the Author of the Bull-baiting, if they can 
meet with him, J give you thw Timely Notice, being very un- 
nilling any thing fhou'd happen amifS thro’ the Negleit of your 
real Friend N. Y. 


All the Anfwer I fhall give to this Letter is, that Duntor 
is not to be bully’d and frighten’d with the impudent 
Threats of a fuppref0'd, riotous, High Church Mob, all of 
’em Rebels and Scoundrels of a hanging Look. How- 
ever, twas kindly done of my worthy Friend to fend me 
this Timely Notice, for I fhall this Day provide my felt 
with an able Sword and a Brace of Piftols, and will fire 
at the firft Man that aflaults me, and then [’m fecure from 
Mob, for 1 faw that Night they burne Dr. Burge/s’s Meet- 
ing-Houfe, they can’t bear the Smell of Gun-powder, and 
vanith at the Sight of a drawn Sword. I own'tis as fafe 
to kennel with a mad Bull-dog, as with a furious Mob, 
except they be muzzel’d and chain’d: But fhou’d they 
get loofe again, (and for that Reafon I defpife all the Re- 
venges that Mob threatens) all the fober Part of Mankind 
are concern’d to join Hands in their own Defence, and ia 


ve all along obfery’d, the Men who (like Sach d, 


Self-prefervation to tic ‘em up; and I believe all but 
B Papifte, 
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- may perhaps picale, as they are adapted tothe Title of a 
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Papifts, Won-jurors, and Sachevercl!’s Mob, are of this 
Opinion, or at leaft Philanaffas is, for fince Mob has 
threaten’d my Life for writing the Bull-baiting, that loyal 
Gentleman has vindicated (or rather flatcer’d) that Book 
in the following Letter and Andgram. 


HENRY SACHEVERELL 
ANAGRAM. 
Ver'ly he carry’s an HELL. 


SIR, 


| Aving with great Pleafure and Satisfaftion read your late 

no lefs feajonable than moft diverting Treatife, entisl d | 
“the Bull-baiting, or Sach N drefs’d up in | 
wherein you kave reprefented to the Life that Oxonian, verke- 


They toil for Rome, and in the Pulpit try 

Their Tacking Strength, and Cob-web Policy. 
(Experiments which all good Men defy.) 

Such Bellowing Priefts make all thetr Sermons Tra 
They rail at Whigs, but (quint shem/elves at Mas, 
Such carry Hell and Mob t00 in their Throat, 
Whe prate of Dangers where no Harm is thought, 


And at W———Ch 
Lament her Ruin, and deplore her Doom: 


"Tu that’s the Church they mean, ’tw that they fear; 
For there’s no other Church in Danger bere, 
Ibey carry Hell who thus dethrone their Kings, 


Who've jtill agog for Tranfubftantiate Tkings, 


| ire-Works, | Chimera Reigns, and Metaphyfick Kings. 


Sublim’d to School. Divinity Extreams, 


nite Dogtor, and expos’d him, as he deferv’d, to publick View 5 


a Work, doubthe{S, very acceptable to allthat are cordial Fr iends | such car:y Hell with fuch a Re 
40 our excellent QUEEN, the Parliament, and present Settle- They'd bave fome Sham Pretender fent from France: 
To furnifo you with fome further Matter for the Strokes \ ny 
of your ingenious Pen, efpecially at thi Funlture of Affairs, 1 


ment, 


Tkeir Brains do crow with Patriarchal Dreams. 
Rebel Glance, 


King by Law, but by fome God appointed, 
Not Lay-ele&ed, but by Prieft anointed, 


have fent you the foregoing Anagram, which contains a fort,’ Now fuch w preach, and harbour in their Breafts, 


but true Defcription of tkat Hellifh Incendiary, defiring you 


to under-write a few Verfes, which J perfwade my felf your | 


ripe Genius can readily do, fuitable to the Subject, anc get 
them printed forthwith: Whereby you will oblige not only all orker 
well-wifbers to our Britifh Conftiturion, but particularly, 


Sir,— Your bumble Servant— Philanafius Elentheramyntor. | 
| And prov’d that Revolution-Priefts are beft, 


Reader, I can’t pretend to deferve any one of thofe | 
high Encomiums this Letter beftows upon Dunton’s Bull- | 
baiting, for tho’ Bull-baiting is a Diverfon very aacient, | 
and of fuch Royal and Princely Inftitution, that Empe- | 
rors, Kings and Princes have honour’d it with their: 
Company; yet fpiritual Bull-baiting is a Paftime wholly 
new, and as ‘twas provided in few Days, can’t be very 
correét, and is meerly flatter’d in that Charatter PhilanafJus 
has given of it. However, fince this loyal Gentleman 
defires a few Verfes on his fuprizing Anagram, 1 defire he’d 
accept the following Lines, which (tho’ writ extempore) | 


Mob-P oft. 


HENRY SACHEVERELL, 
ANAGRAM. 


Verly he carry’s an HELL. 


BE carries Hell and Devil too in’s Breaft, 
Whofe Paffive Dofirine makes bis Gown a F2ft, 


That makes a Mob, then hicks the furious Beaft: 


Such Paffive Cant, fuch Non-refifling Fefts, 
Do carry Hell, or ferve Monficur at leaft. 
Then burn this Mobbifh, High-flown Anagram, 
(1 hate all Treafon, tho but in a Name) 
Until the Doélor’s Tears have wafh'd it clean, 
Until the Dottor’s Ink has eas’d his Breaft, 


And then we'll call the Door Loyal Priett. 

And if this Anagram difcovers rigkt, 

Sure be*ll recant before he fleeps this Night, 

For the whole Crew of Devils can’t be light. 
Sure all the Weight of Hell wou’d fcarcely float, 
Tho” all the Mobs huzza’d and held the Boat, 

Or lent Ten Thoufand Hands to haul him out. 

Then, Sir, recant, they're mob’d, and yield to Evil, 
That carry in their Breaft a Paffive Devil, 

Give wa QUEEN Divine by Law and Senfe, 
Fuft fuch a QUEEN w@ ws our prefent Fences 
She carries Heaven *, and is: a legal Prince, 

But Tacking Priefts in Tyrarny delight, 

They firetch their King unto the kigheft Flight; 

For thus did ’Chev’rel preach, and M Nn write. 
Such preach a Prince o'th’ Blood can ne’er do Ill, 
That °ts their Birth-tight to have Pow’r to kill, 
And fredr their Princes never carry Hell. 

They think a Monarch bas too great a Mind 

To be by Fuftice, or by Law confin'd, 

And this lafis juft as long ws he is kind. 

Try but their Paflive Grace, but hing their Friend; 
Their Non-refifting Cant is at an End. 


Did SOW Divifions for 10 REAP Eacreafe s 

‘Tw Hell where UNION w# the Pricft’s Difeafe. 
“I Bull-baiting where the fierce Doflor’s. Skill 
Does barch it firft, then bodes our future 111, 
High-flyers all bave ngt the lea Pretence 

Jo Wit, or Parts, befides Mob-Confidence. 

Such pleafe both Hell and Devil by their Fefts 

NO Wonder then they carry ’em in their Breafts. | 
They Figures without any Meaning tate, 

And doa FARCE of Vice and Virtue mate, 


Wo, when Great Britain was in perfec Peace, ¢ 


Meeriy to rattle, pelt the Whigs, and fret, 
For Kailing was never counted Preaching yet. 


But why do I the Mobbers thus arraign, 

For truly Jacks have Reafon to complain, 

As they have raid fo long, and rail’d in vain. 
How did they go, and come, and run, and ride, 
To bribe a High-Church Mob unto their side! 
They knew our Ruin lay inthis DIVIDE, 
Eut— Ver’ly he needs muft carry Hell, 

Who by careffing Mobs that did rebel, 

Makes Nature war apainft bis Principle. 

Thus, Mob, you fee I dare a fecond Time 

Bait your Mad Doétor both in Profe and Rbime. 
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They carry Hell, and to the Pulpit get, g 
| 


—* Ja her Heart, Life and Reign. 


Ihefe are the Triefts that live at Wrack and Manger, 
pel weep the Church’s Da 
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But wou'd you know what Church ’— ‘Tis that of Roms  ¢ 
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No Joyal Man but dares to make a PASS 
ft Paffive Rebels that do preach up Wars 5 


“Jobat in the Pulpit beat for Volunteers, 
Jo ftorm a Bug-bear Cafile in the Air. 


| 


Now in all thefe Defolations and Pulpit-plunder you fee 
phe florteft Way with the Diffenters, which Daniel de Foe 
formerly warn’d you of, Blind Fation (adds Daniel) will 
But whether you will or 


if you ne’er open your Eyes ! — , 7 
no, I fhail (as Occafion offers) prefent the World with 
ne, fuch aa Mcb-Poft (of which this Preface and Anagram 


gives you a few Hints) as will open the Eyes of all true 
’ Proteftants, and convinceeven the Mod it {eif, that Dr. 
“Sach ll, by his Paffive Cant, and Traiterous Sermon, has 
of himfelf enflam’d a Proteftant Kingdom, occafion’d the 
fhedding of a great deal of Bleod, and deferves all he is 


like to fuffer. 


A Dying Farewel to all Perfonal Prejudices. 
WN my laft Oracle 1 inferted a General Preface to my 
h Three Thoufand Farewels to this Life and World, and there- 
4n promis’d to entertain my Athentan Readers with a Dying 
Farewel every Saturday. To make good this Promife, I 
Mhall now proceed to particular Farewels, and to make ’em 
the more folemn, I’! introduce the feveral Farewels with 

eo 

A Dedication to the Living. 


| tk the firiteft Enquiry, I cou’d find none, every way, fo 


mightily proper as your felves, who are yet labouring for- 
# ward in a State of Trial and Compofition, to whom thefe 
Dying Farewels might, fo hopefully, be infcrib’d. J am both 
Wencourag’d and confirm’d in my Refolution from that Paffage, 


Which comes up to the Nature of an Oracle with me, It is bet- 
ter to go to the Houfe of Mourning, than to go to the 
~ SHoule of Feafting, for that is the End of all Men, and 
TRhe living will lay it toHeart. J make 20 Exceptions among 
Whe living, being defirouste copy after the extenfive Original 
ef divine Charity and good Will, as near as my Condition and 
Mapacity will admit, God fo loved the World. What a 
Spread has that Love with it! And how great uw the Pity, and 
Ghow deferving of a Lamentation, that Creatures, capable of 
embibing the Effufions of that Love, fhou’d notwitkftanding 
onfiue its Empire to narrow Limits, and lay it under Refiraint 
finful Enmity, Impenitence and Unbelief! God wou’ 
Pave all Men be fav'd, and fhall be not have my hearty Con- 
eturrence!— Ihave no other Method fo promifing as skis tc 
fignify that KindnefS which our Saviour recommends in by 
bridgment of the Moral Law. Jf 1 bave been laborioufly do 
i nothing all my Life, J rou'd not willingly trifle now and if 
Mabere be any thirg in my Jat Thoughts that deferves to be con- 
bder’d, sis the beft Office IT can do to let you bave it. Dying 
Favours are look’d upon and preferv’d with préat Value and Re- 
ibell, and why fhow’d Dying Farewels be excluded ? Shortly all 
Jntercourfe mujt be cut off betwixt you and me, and you are not 
o expedl Vifits and Exprefjes from the Dead to acquaint you bow 
atters are in that World, You bzve Moles and the Pro- 
phets, and the Meafures of Revelation fil’d ups and if you 
gard notthefe, neither wou’d you be periwaded, tho’ 
ne rofe from the dead. Aow full 4 she Evidence of Reve- 
tion! As the Myftery of GodlinefS is, without Contro- 
verly, great, fo, how defirable were it, the fame 


3 J 
Spirit, feen of Angels, preach'd to the Gentiles, beliey'd 
on in the World, and receiv’d upinto Glory ! 

You can’t reajonably hope that more extraordinary Means will 
be us’d to conquer and amaze you into the Belief of the great 
Articles of Chriftianity, than thofe which, in fome Senfe or 
other, ave in your Hands already, Jf thofe don’t ferve your 
Turn, God, tke great Governour of the unfeen World, won't 
fuffer the Inbabiants of that State to lacquey up and down to 
jatisfy the vain and fceptic Curicfity of Sinnerse 1 write this 
under the Apprebenfion that | mut fhortly write and fpeak no 
more, I bave no Defign to recommend fome human diftin- 
guifhing Form of Church Government, nor am 1 calling down 
Fire from Heaven upon thofe who worftip on their own Moun- 
tain, and won't entertain fome Peculiarities of mine. Might 
but the folemn Farewels / am mating to this Life and World 
be of Uje to reFify your Mifiakes about feen Things, and to 
bring you under the mighty transforming Powers of the future 
Lite and World, and to reduce your Spirits into a flated Sub- 
jection and Conformity to the Redeemer’s Law, in which the 
Life of Chriftianity confifts, 1 flou'd efteem my felf well em- 
ploy’d, tho’ rhe Inftrument fi ou’d for ever be forgor, "Tis 
true, J was never invefted mith Authority to pronounce that 
Biefjing, yet may the Grace of our Lord Jefus Chrift, the 
Love of God the Father, and the Fellowfhip of the holy 
Spirit reft upon you all, fhall be she earnefi Prayer of. 

Your moft affectionate and humble Servant John Dunton. 


Reader, having dedicated my Three Thoufand Farewels 
to fuch as perhaps will be living when l’m dead, and 
therein given the Reader aclear Jdea of the Defign of my 
Dying Farewels, 1 fhall now proceed to particular Farewels, 
and my firft fhall be 


A Dying Farewel to all Perfonal Prejudices. 


The Publick has bad the Promife of thefe Dying Farewels for 
Jome Time, The Reafons why they were put off sill now 
are fuch as lam fatufyd wowd in Equity excufe me, tho’ 
they are lef8 proper for Publication than 1 cow’d wifh, because 
of peculiar Circumfiances. 


hy be imagin’d, with Reafon, that a Man fhou’d 
pafs fo many Stages of Life in {uch a Variety of Cir- 
cumftances as I have done, but he moft have met with 
Enemies and Offences, °*Tisalfo maniteft what i/] Jmpre/fi- 
ons the unchriftian Offices of others are, in their own Na- 
(ure, too apt 10 leave behind them, Offences and ill Offices, 
in themfeives, are not, by Half, fo mifchievous as are 
thofe Jmpreffions of Refentment and Perjonal Prejudice. T¥ 
oave had both the Time and the Opportunity to fee thefe 
‘wpreffions of Refentment thro’ a whole Courfe of their 
peration, and, thro’ Grace, can fay that I hate and 
.clpife their Jmage. Every Man is apt to dwell upon the 
peculiar Aggravations of the Offences he has met with, as 
tho’ none had ever been fo treated but himfelf. This 
Imagination I have frequently found to be falfe in Fa@. 
Before I leave this World I am refolv’d to rid my felf of 
thefe Jncumbrances, nor fhall they fowre my Spirits, or 
damp my Humour any more. I give publick Notice 
therefore by this '/nftrument, that I am in hearty, fincere 
Charity with all the World: that tho’ I hatethe Sizs,yet I 
love the Perfons of all Mankind 3 and that Offences, of what- 
ever Kind, are bereby, and ithis Time, fully forgiven, 
fo faras I have either any Concern or Power, the Nom- 


Myptery Shou'd 
Saniverfally, and without all Controverfy, be affented to as true, 
hat God was manifefted in the Flefh, juftify'd in che 


ber, the Nature, and the Aggravations of thofe Crimes 
) nor 


can 
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fotwithftanding, Forgivenefs of Sins at the Hands o' 
God is put under this Condition, if 1 forgive my Brother, 
Not that the Forgivenej’ of 4 Brotber wili alone entitle to 
ForgivenefS with God. Such Promi/es are to be underftood 
with a f caterafint paria. He who forgives his Brothe: 
and does himfelf comport with the other Conditions of 
Gofpel Pardon, fhall have Remiffion for hisown Sins: but 
an unforgiving Difpofition is it felf a bar to Forgivenels 
with God. Jf 72 forgive not Men their Trefpaffes, neither will 
your heavenly Father forgive you. Upon the whoie, I dare 
nor appear in che folema Prefence of my Judge in an un- 
forgiving Temper, Jjuftly may the Enquiry be made, 
fhou’dft not thou have had Compafiion on thy Fellow- 
Servant, even as I had Compaflion on thee? Tis of no 
Account with me, if it be faid, Your offending Brother i 
impenitemt in bys Sin. 1 woud not want the Forgiveneis of 
my own Sins at the Hands of God, purely becaufe a Bro- 
ther is not difpos’d to repent of his Offences committed 
againft me. Befides, Iam not the proper Judge whether 
a Brother does repent orno. He may have the Difpoliti- 
on, when he won’r acknowledge in the very Terms. The 
ForgivenefS I here publifh to the World reaches to all 
Offences againft me, paft, prefent, and to come. If any 
eer refolv’d totreat my Memory with the worft of Con- 
tempt, I forgive them betore-hand. Tho’ my Enemies 
have been as many and more than there are initial Letters 
in the Alphabet to begin their Names with, yet, be it 
known, my own Sins againft God himfelf, do inftnitcly 
exceed in Number, Nature, and Aggcavation, all the 
Offences that have ever been committed againft me; and 
{bali I not forgive? Yes, 1 doit heartily. 1 wifh my Ene- 
mies no Evil, nor do I fecretly rejoyce when it comes. 
Prov.24.17. Rejayce not when thine Enemy falleth, and let not 
thy Heart chear thee when be fiumbleth, V.18. Left the Lord 
Jee it and it difpleafe bim. If for the future, there fhou’d 
ever be Occaiion to mention pat Offences, thus folemnly 
and publickly forgiven, I promile to guard from all man- 
ner of Reprosch, and every thing that can evidence the 
Pardon is canceil’d. | 

How eafy are my Spirits now! Lord, encreafe this 
Temper, ‘becau(e ic bears thy Image. 

There is Revenge and ill Nature in every Creature, 
and as long as Men are Sinners themlelves they’il love to 
hear of the Failings of others as (they think) it leffens 
their own. This is ail wrong, for I think it my Duty to 
publifh this Dying Farewel to all Perfonal Prejudices, and 
what I fiad neceflary for my own Practice I hope may be 
of Ule to others, for it muft be acknowledg’d that De- 
tration and Malice doth empioy a good Part of the 
Tongues and Ears of the whole World. Molt Pleafures 


leave an ungrateful Relifh behind ’em, there is none but ; 


Revenge that gives a full Satisfaéiion, it grows fweeter 
after ic has been sate and it continually augments in 
Proportion to the Sufferings of our Enemy. ’Tis my 
Conftitution-fin, and, like D- F » I never for- 
give thole that offend me ’till I fee ’em penitent. My 
Queftion- Proje ow’d its Rife to a flaming Injury I receiv’d 
from anear Relation, and Duston’s Whipping-Poft to the 
Wrong done me by the Britifh Apollo. But tho’ Revenge 
Sweet, and the moft enticing of all Vices, yet I'll nolonger 
harbour it, for I find ic difcharges at once its Pleafure with 
its Fury, and like a Bee languithes after it hath {pent its 
Sting, and when it is once a¢ted (which is often in one 
Moment) it ceafeth. from that Moment to be a Pleafure, 
and fuch as are tickl’d once with it, are afraid of its Re- 


membrance, and think worle of it than they did formerjy 
of the Affront, to expiate which it was undertaken, ¢ > = 
confels this both to caution all Men againft Revenge ang ~ 
Perfonal Prejudice; and to make My Farewelto it the mor — 
folemn and hearty, *tis now foealyto me to forgive an fp 
jury, “cis {Carce a Virtue. , 
Methicks I now breath another fort of Air than be. @ 
fore, ’tis unruffi’d with Storms and Paffions, where Pre. 4 
judices once laid their Trains and then put Fire to them, © 
[ can now Jeave the World with much greater Eafe, ang ~ 
refleét upon this State with inward and valuable Peace. 
having, in this Sen{e, quicted Scores with all Mankind, 
I feel the Raptures begin to rifethat flow from a Ming’ « 
which is confcious to it feif that it forgives without Re. © 
ju€tancy. ’Tis my fincere Prayer that no Enemy of mine — I 
x 
¥ 
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i Sy go: 


may ever fuffer in his Temporal or Eternal Concernments 
ecau'e he hasin any Kind injur’d me. Not that I plac 
the leaft Hope of Merit in this bearty Farewel to Perjong 
Prejadices.  confider it as the Matter of plain Duty, 
which is founded in the Reafon of the Cafe, and enforcd 
by express Revelation. If a Chriftian thou’d not go upon 
his Kaees with an unforgiving Temper, much lefs fhou’d he 
dare to enter upon the unfeen World, and the awful Pre. ‘a 
fence of his Judge, in that Condition. Plutarch informs i 
us that the Pupils of Pythagoras, if they had difagreed and - — 
reproach’d one another, asno Doubt little Injuries woud | 
be falling out now and then, yet were they fure to fhake 
Hands aud embrace one another, wely u tev “nasoy S0pay, 
before the Sunfet. This Praétice fhou’d make Chriftians 


afham’d of their Prejudices. _ 
Thus, e’er 1 join blefs'd Kindred, Souls above, 4 
In Praife, and breath their Element of Love, i 


I fign ths Inftrument, for yet J live, 

And all Mankind, and ev'n Apollo’s Scribes forgive. 
This Pardon reaches (being all in Haft) * 
Both whaz’s to come, the prefent, and the paft. ra 


> I have anfwer’d great Variety of nice and cure © 
ous Queftions which were fent to me by the ingeniow © 
Malamoris, feveral Gentiemen of both Univerfities, and by 
the Auchor of that diverting Poem entitl’d— A Duel wi 
the Paffions— but for want of Room | muft referve thet 
An{wers for the next Cafuiftical Poff, where the Readet — ™ 
may expect my Letter to the Interloper, or Britifh Apollo} ~ 
but Dunton’s Poft taking up more Room than was expected, 
I ban’t Room here to make a Pafs at that dull, ignorant, © 
falfe and impertinent Scribler, M. Smith, that has been long ~~ 
aping and Icflening the Credit of my Que/tion-Proje@ by his = 
weak and ridiculous Anfwers, and yet has the Impuden@ 
and Folly to ftile himfelf the Britifh Apollo. i 

i fhall only ada, if any ingenious Gentleman has a Miod 
to fend any nice Queftions of his own an{wering, or afy © 
Poetical Queftions unan{wer’d, they fhan’c fail of a Plat” 
and Anfwer in Dunton’s Oracle; and that the young Ladi¢i ~ 
and Batchelors may not think I forget ’em, I fhall (whem! | 
have fix'd my Paper by graver Matters) prefent ’enr oftel — 
with a merry, bumourfome, and Poetical Poft. = 


ADVERTISEMENT. _ 
_ 4% The Amorous War, or 4 Duel with the Paffions, a Poet 
in a Letter toa Friend, By a Gentleman of the Univerfity § 
Oxford. To which i added, the, Defeat, or the Lover ¥ | 
quifo’d, and again rallying with a Smile. Sold by T. Darrah ~ 
Printer, in Peterborough-Court in Little-Britain, Price 2% 
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